WATER  UNDER  THE  BRIDGES
of Japanese, the exam, for which I passed after about nine months in
Tokio, and which of course also ceased when one left Japan.
So far as life possibly can be, it was in Tokio in those days free from
worries, or would have been had there been no earthquakes or
mosquitoes or damp heat. Not that the earthquakes troubled me much,
since there was no really bad one during my two-and-a-half years
there, though there were plenty of them. Nor did one ever get used
to them, but rather the contrary. The more of them I experienced,
the more I disliked them. My first occurred very shortly after I
reached Tokio. The day before I had done something which Sir
Ernest Satow, who was a friend of my mother's, had particularly
warned me against doing. Buy, he said, nothing Japanese until you
have been a year in the country. You will only throw away every-
thing you buy during your first year. I had, nevertheless, bought a
horrible little piece of modern satsuma. The earthquake occurred in
the early hours of the morning. All I thought of on that occasion,
when I was being shaken about in bed, was to lift the mosquito
curtain and to see if the satsuma bowl was still safe on the mantel-
piece. It unfortunately was. I used it afterwards to throw at a cat
which had killed my canary. Poor canary! where it had originally
come from I do not know, but one day when I was sitting in my
garden it flew down from a tree and settled on my shoulder, whence
I picked it off and put it in a cage. Though it was apparently a hen
bird and did not sing, it lived happily on my verandah until the cat
from the Rumbold house one day pulled down the cage and killed it.
Eventually its murder was avenged, as, though I missed the cat with
the satsuma bowl, I shot it later with a little -22 rifle and my Japanese
servant buried it under a rose-bush, assuring me that cats made a
wonderful manure for roses.
I suffered greatly at the beginning from the damp heat. The wet
season in Japan comes in June, just about the time that I arrived and
before I had had time to get in any way acclimatized. I disliked it
intensely. I was quickly just a mass of irritation with prickly heat and
dhoby's itch and every other kind of itch; and any vacant spaces on
one's body, legs, and arms were covered with mosquito bites. I didn't
sleep for.nights in succession and it ended by my getting jaundice and
having to go for a sea voyage to recover. That completely cured me
and was, moreover, a very pleasant experience, I went to Hong-Kong
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